FIRST  ENTRY
later one of my officers was on Ieave5 and as he had
recently been awarded the D.S.O. was entertained
to luncheon by his Club. At the function there were
present some young business men who had not
volunteered for war service. One of these asked my
officer if it were true that 'one of your men had been
executed for desertion^ and if so did he not think
it was a very discreditable affair for the battalion
and a disgrace to the city?' 'Well/ my officer replied,
'the unfortunate man volunteered to serve his coun-
try in the field; you have not done even that yet.
He went through the trials of a truly terrible winter
in the trenches. He endured bombardment, mud,
exposure, cold, frost, trench-feet, sleepless nights
and daily drudgery under conditions in which man
was never intended to play a part (he had to play a
part the whole time to keep going at all). This quite
unnatural test broke his spirit. His brain was
probably affected. In despair he quitted the line.
Why don't you and your other slacking and pro-
fiteering friends join up and have a shot at doing
better than this unhappy comrade of ours? If you
can't stand the test and are executed because you
are not endowed with the steel-like qualities which
make for war efficiency, I shall think better of you
than I do now. Our dead comrade^ whom we had
to kill with our own hands and rifles pour encourager
les autTes9 is a hero compared with you! He tried
85